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Summary: My Hiccup told me this morning that Astrid had arranged for 
him to fight someone. Someone (in his words not mine) 'equally 
useless'. She sounded quite affectionate though, so I guess that's 
okay...? But then I heard something I thought I would never hear 
again. "Dragon attack!" 


How? 

_* * / A . N . Hello, and welcome to my first HTTYD fanfiction :D This 
story will probably focus more on the dragons, and told from 
Toothless' POV, and although not technically OC driven, there will be 

quite a few that will play a rather important part to the storyline. 

* * 


_**BTW cause I didn't make it clear. Stratus is a small-ish (but 

still big compared to Stormfly and Toothless) Timberjack .u. 

* * 


_**Italics and Bold = The dragons talking to eachother . * *_ 

_Italics **= thoughts/**_ 

_**Toothless ! **_ 

Huh? Oh! 

_**Hi Stratus. **_ I replied. I set my head down on my paws and 
gestured with my tail for him to sit beside me. 

Wow, Stratus is one big dragon. He stretches himself out beside me 
and his gigantic wings block my view of the sun for a moment. 

_**You on guard too, huh?**_ He smiles, exposing his jagged teeth. 
I'm glad he's my friend.. 



**_Yes, making sure they don't accidentally kill eachother_* * . 

I shoot the three in the training (formely kill) ring an exasperated 
look. Fidget's probably the one Viking who can rival my Hiccup in 
clumsiness. Even as I finish my sentence. Fidget swings her sword and 
falls over her own feet while Hiccup skids out of the way and nearly 
knocks himself out with his shield. Astrid facepalms. 

>Now, I'm sure you're wondering why I'm letting anyway try and harm 
my Hiccup, and at first I was terrified and tense, waiting to spring, 
before I realised that my friend's claims that his rider was 
completely useless when it came to hand-to-hand 

f ight ing . <br>Apparent ly , according to Stormfly, Astrid had forced the 
two of them together in the same ring and told them to practice 
fighting. Every so often she would switch their weapons. 

What laughs it was providing Stratus, Stormfly and I. 

"Guys, you have to actually _aim _for eachother!" Astrid yelled, 
exasperated . 

"We are!" They both said at the same time. 

I snorted in amusement . 

The 'fighting' continued for a while, but it was cut short by someone 
running up to the netting and screaming something I never thought I 
would ever hear again. 

"DRAGON ATTACK!" 


End 
f ile . 



